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FM !‘?‘l' NEST.

BY IO ML GLYNDGN,
Mine in the ‘Al anamiply nest
4 hers will T lrrnyer songs;
Bt mineanst sfter my henrt’s bohiest,
Tiough | ging. It 10 héelless thiongs.

lrﬂa‘:ﬂm the Blanched h-u{w;i
"# nntimely Kisa;
.V:ih#i "'ﬂﬁ l‘m 1he sheaves,
et the seasgn Was ull antiss.

Wik kanging bkad and with Ioitering fect

Towwrl JLawl § went,
Thronikh ]S:. = that summer had male o sweel

With a glamour bt lirielly lent.

¥ ot il Somdthing contand dry,

Mill om the Maming west;

A%ﬂ?‘y—mw-w wis thick and high
Was' Is ¥ neet,

Oh, what vialonk o fuled sprines:
M, what ey ries of silenced songe,

Of g boast. and e wing,
o ey ik THbRE T

And the thought that suildenly eame tome,
[Tlnae 1ot walir Garing the west,
e :

'Y ]

[ some singing that wsed 1o be
s.:mrhvr' forsaken nust. e
Therv were b that began to sing,

Low n th&- . nt'h.l‘ villow corn— y

for teed thetr song shoubl bring,

But for the love of the dewy morn.
Hinds nf w!-l.r-l' and sister birds,

Crowided out of o l‘lml’-!h‘t"‘nr»t.
Hatohed wiilin soumd of lowing henls,

But fying away from toe west.

Rirds &f one Tifre haiet toizether:

Singing, they bailt them agother nest,
Sut it and sumg in the worst of weather,

Each loving the other best,

But we who bisteged one morning knew

That only one bind was left to sing:
They hael never mang apart, the two,

And we talked of & broken wing.

Now shogll vgu mnm thal way,

You wonld m-l&' ten forany song;
But whal regrets the Tanished Iay

To this cuply, pest belong .

-
THE SACRILEGE.

Perlinps yon have noticed a little stone
i ﬁWiﬂg’. but retired

cross, W & -
on the side of Lone Moun-
tain. & feinning to look worn and
wehathor- ad, and nsonlly ecalled, by
of the

Iiﬁ s
Cross,” grectpd Ly—no one knows who,
overa hi':ly—ﬁo knows whose. The
inseription on

the cross—earved in old
Enghsh Jetters, o small as to escape any
but very close observers—is the :E:Eddatt
ever on earth: * Sine spe™—
* without hope.™ -

Every one acquainted with the htﬂnz
ot Mexieo under the reign of Iturhic
will recall the pame of the great banking
firm of Earl & Co.. Mexico. William
Earl enormons wealth, and
wielded almost unlimitied mwer He sup-

¥ contvelled the whole commerce

!

of Mexice; pessessed countless silver
mi d Joaned millionz to the govern-
ment en It snited him), millions to

the oh willlions to the planters—hat
always on thé best security, and at fabu-
lous mtes. . He never foreed you to bor-
row from him (if neecessi

did) : but i

w sigmed the fatal bond. he would have
v ﬂf.ﬁihi.‘nmm que ecoufe, tﬂr

had livesl great ﬂ*‘m 3 but,
since. denth of his wife, contracted his

establishment. and lived very retired, at
his m!r_r villa. wllt;; his infant son and
d—=carcely six moathsold—when
his Jife by the hamds of the exe-
cutioner ; or, rather, was shot in the pub-
plaze of Mexivo, having been con-
wieted of high treason against Liz Sercne

2K

e piaine
u of the
—% hnlmn:‘l'e no secret ot
detesting—or ' whetlier his enormous
weanlth was the mg §
meisures, can not now discovered,
the sfate papers of tlie Mexican Gowx
ment are !‘_;:‘;agnel&s on the score of
veracity. even. v were not i

n wer. . At all e{'ml.s. the
[i
L

an

estate ly -confiseated, and the
child/ ﬁnlﬁlﬁ Fortunately for
you . 1 1, hia num-.-wile{f the
ﬁ:ﬁ pricst—adopted him as her own,

rieyty Hks rmost of his order in

= prie
Mexico, cared more for his own conveni-
ence than for the papal bulls,

JOHN F. BOSWORTH, Editor and Proprietor.
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Instend of seeking a worthy field to rise
in the worll, through persevering in-
dustry, or the pursuit of some profitable
object in Tite, young Earl became more
and more (Tn-pmsvﬁ in miml, and was
known to frequent ecompany of no
reputable position In society, in spite of
the remonstrances of his foster-father, the
good padre.  Whether instigated by some
low associate, or of hiz own motion, he
conceived the plan of influencing Don An- |
tonio to give him the hand of Dona Lus-
cinda in marriage, throungh the confes-
sional, being well aware that the young
Indy s father was not only pious, but big-
oted, nnd not a little superstitious. Don
Antonio was acenstomed to perform his
“ Easter daties™ with great punctuality 3
and that season was drawing to a close,
In order to avoid the crowd. he usnally
songht the * tribunal of repentance™ in
the evening of Good Friday, At least, so
he chose to do on this particular cecasion,
sending a written request to the priest to
be in attendance at on hour named.  The
note fell into the hands of voung Earl,
who read it; and instantly the resolution
was formed to personate the priest. and so
work on the fears of Don Antonio to
grant the he in view. ‘The
** panfessional” was a dark box In one
corner of the church, which was very
rarely lighted, beyond toe feeble, flicker-
ing flame of the mnctunrgl' lamp before
the distant altar, quite hididen in the deep
embrasure of the vault-like chancel of the
sacred edifice.  Tomake sure of the padre,
the .\'nnnf man sent him on a distant sick
call. half an hour before the expected ar-
rival of Don Antonio.

Searcely had he sssumed the priestly
robes of the Fifther, and placed himself in
the confessor’s halfl of the confessional,
when the wealthy penitent arrived,
Kneeling a few moments upon the mur-
ble floor, he entered the box,

“Say the *confiteor,”™ sall the false
priest, in the very tones of the true one.

“ Mea culpa! mea maxima culpa!l" re-
plied the penitent.
* Go on with yonr confession. I will

advize you when I have heard your sins
diselosed.”

“ Shall I make a general confession this
year, Father?’

“Yes, if you choose.
our Inst confession.™
“Well, to begin : I have as yet been un-
able o make restitution of that money.”™
“What money ¥

“Po vou fi g0 soon? Heretotore
yvou had always borne it uppermost in
your mind. T'mean the money [ borrowed
and never paid to oll Earl, the banker.
Goil have merey on him !

“How much was it¥"?

I bave forgotten

“Forty thonzand dollars, interest bhe-
gides: but you agreed to let me off with
that.”

The fal=e confessor conld hardly con-
trol hiz emotions. With the utmost Jdif-
fieulty. he continued :
“You must restore that treasure to
young Earl without delay,or I shall de-
nounce yon to him as a debtor of his fa-
ther's—a fact which I know outside ot
the counfessional.  Youn must, moreover,
give the hand of your daughter to the
young man, now your creditor for such a
considerable amount.™
“But, Father, you surcly forget very
strnng{?ly—_\'our memory  tzed to be bet-
ter. Youn know I can do no such thing.”
Iere the sacrilegious wreteh trembled
g0 with emotion that he could scarcely
restrain betraying his digguize. His knge=
trembled, his heart seemed to stick in his
throat, and his breathing + hard
like the panting of one In the agonies of

lml s - pﬂt»or I’;:mih;: ]r.l?ﬁr. .
(== ne 0, -
but Is_simply a matter of discipline. in-
vented by the Po from motives of

R:{li -{. ke stnctin pudee
ong been known to the wealthy
hanker. who vegularly advised with him
e z certiin financial negotiations |
with hi= Grace, the Archbishop. and eser-
tain wealihy abbots awho had loans to raise |
Tden e ﬂx&‘ amd silver statues,

The hanker had » generous to the
pricst—thongh he. too, often relentlessly
sent the plate of the superior elergy to
the melting-pot. . The priest and his wife
became extravagancly fond of their foster-
child, and broyght him up as their own

eld san., . w up. he displuyed
. F 'tng:ustri'wl!wmt a -e?l.ml

e:nmrdiwi Ie
tavorite. will - whele circle of the
prie<t"s 4 et.  Tond of horses

ey
and athletic exercised, the boy was allowed
to spend more of his time rambling over
the country in of amusement than

over his books—for which he had 8 deci- |

ded distaste. This distrissed his foster- |
ln'l:lnt-. who lmrql = |lr:£";m hrl:ihl I”
ntellectual ey - neorrigible
griddiness, ﬁq'w d, but good-natured |
E{;nh.lrﬂ Lat’ Iast, o consent to |

adop » fi=sion of arms.

As he wa 0 soldier. it was de-
cided to Yield to his fasté; and it was set- |
tled tl::; a =oldier hq;j‘_hmll;l be. The |
e, hgwover, riend to the ex-
g e i BT
en banished nurchy re .

in his stead. . e |
Willic Esrl had regched the age ot |
twenty with no settlement In life heyond
A vague parpote of & futiure military cu-
reer.  One day he told his foster-father
that but one thing remained to make him
pm'ler;:}' h&:p&\;éw He had rli'arlsl llhe
Zron C tion of his |
1-mrbﬁ'£&¢ BOW. | wpon a |
mere formality.  Inshort, he was smitten
with the beanty of Senoritn Luseindn, |
da.u‘:utl-r of & wealthy magnate—1ion An-
rouic—whose Tml’. estate and political
influence made his name fimous through-
out the country. The voung man’s suit

hatd prnzm " —though all
I"“Tk““wnll:al *parents ull'l.;‘l‘uﬁ'jullll:g
wdy that o L o ab the
next step wﬁulz‘ﬁblﬂ *:deﬂ. to state
the ease, secyive the license, and unite the
interested partles in hi= own church with-
out Mmrther delay.
Alas for the Jovers ! —thing# are not man-
agzed in this rude world of ours from a
- ;ml& of view. The priest
was evidently yery much annoywd at this
news, HM¢ faw it was fime to inform
hiz voune werd of the real relationship
between himself and  young Willlam—
or. rather, of the total Want of relation-
ship—the facts of which Il not been
divulged 1|]tl|urtn.‘£u the_obvious reason
of smvifze the Los i Teeling o sons<e
ot dependency: and misery, 1 have
not,™ comtinied the af = cavedd any
thing from wmy slender ineowe, beyouwd
what will prove a wnere trifle when «i-
videsl among my childron, with whom
you will shure alfke.  Desides, let me
::‘-rll";‘!-llllt:usl vonr real futher—who was
Tnglish desgent—wns neyer op friendly
|Im-l”"iﬂ.l % #Iﬁl old” l"lllnﬁlﬂ‘llllfi
Con=idering. our poverty, and the an-
tipathy [ am &nre the hanghty old man
feels for the asms yvon  should rizhttully
Benir, 1 ean not think of approsching him
on the subjeet. My advics to yon s this:
g9 into active serviee: win your own
tlace in the world ; carve put vour own
Tortune, and thaisdls haned of a bty
in that position in life squml te your own,
A fortune bpnter i=_ a seougdrel. Y
would nof meroly exposc me to the
harrassment of bekn o insitad hy o par

rr-uhl aristocrat, who would iform
wtter opinion of us than that we plann
i utthek wpon his strong-bax, hut the
very  firt guestion e wonhl ask, fe,

* What incomes can, von settle npon my
dantehter ®  What Ycanlid *T unswer? f=
ot e o g perfeetly clear onpe =

The d?frn AWIE <@ andviee apon the
i patient, . Lut astonished cars of  the
liztener, wias pﬁ"'im'}}“ l‘?n vosite ta what
Il heen iftended by 'fl‘ sdre,  The
vorung o Jooked apon’ hims«Il as n
vietion of misfort e @ andinstedd of rizing
above what s=emed o 4lamitdng pi<ition
of life, sunk nnder i, nod hechife idoody,
o '’ 0 Jow-
ever to Luscip anddold age-the exaet
trugh, biading Lo seereey, g promis-
Ing that he would never desist till he had
maineidl Bl point.  “Bot™ eaid e, <1
will marey yor honorably, in hrowd day-
liht, with the consent of your fither arid
iy trienide, 1 have o high sonze of liw
o] il ones diny eladin Cor, T e, o

equal in fortune”

| proceeded to the saeristy for a candle. On

terror. e pretended to be absorbed in
in praver, in order to guin time and eom-
pose iz execited nerves.  An overwhelm-
ing euriosity indoeed him to contiune his
in us researches into the saered con-
fidence of the penitent.  Tad the latter
been a person of the least penetration, he
woulil have discovered the cheat.

“Explain the renson why not,”" con-
tinued the falze priest.

“Why, you know it was T that lodged
the falze information against the poor
banker. You know I denounced him asa
traitor against the Imperial government
it was I that suborned the witnesses, in
order to save myself from the clutches ot
the banker, to whom I owed the money.
He or 1 bl to be sacrificed : 80 I chose to
COIm; hiz ruin, in order to save myself.
Besides the fact of my daughter bein
pledged to another. loving and beloved,
=he shall not be the price of blood. She
can not marry my unfortunate encmy . for
it was [ that murdered Willinm rl!
Iturbide’s minions fired the bullets, hut I
was the real assassin! God have mercy
on my soul.”

The attendants of Don Antonio became
impatient over thelr master’s =eemingly
interminable devotions.,  Jose, the coach-
man, remarked to o companion that “*his
olidl master mnst have a big balance to
clear off this time, it hisstay in the church
meant any thing.™

“Well, vou know what the dre suidd
lust Sunday, that a man ooulul’:‘:nty com-
mit just so many =ins : then the devil got

im sure.™

“Well, the devil take my master if T
wait another minute I™" Searcels had the
servants come to thi=s conclusion, when
they ohserved the good padee ndvancing
along the street in front of the chiurch,
idently arriving from a long walk.
“Why. Father,”” said Jose. “we thought
vou were confezsing Don  Antonio!™
“Don Antonio? Where is he? In the
churehi 2 With that the priest and two
servants entered the church—the former

reaching the econfessiomil, an awflul sjight
met their astonizhwdd gaze.  Before them
on the floor lay the body of Don Antouio,
1ls head on the raised platform of the con-
fessional, and the hody on the marble
pavement.  He had been stabbed twice
through the heart with a =mall pon-
iard, which was found Iying near
the inanimate corpse. The mus-
cular action of the heart had pumped
pool of e-lipper'vl‘ blood upon the now ue-
cursed spot. The alarm was given, but
the assassing or murderers were never dis-
coversd, and the dreumstanee was vari-
ously interpreted by the people, while the
dreadfl end of Don Antonio remained
tive nine-days’ wonder of the Mexican cop-
ital, =0 rich in histories of rapine and
Iloodshed, Young Farl was pot lora
moment suspected of the erime.  He dis-
played no signs of guilt, or the least emo-
tion beyomnd what would have been nata-
rally expected from a =uitor of the mur-
dered man’s danghter.  That the murder
had been eomimitted with his poniard was
well known te the padee, but how or
wherefore he could not explain.  The
privst, however, suspected his foster-son.
One ddny young Earl and the padre were
closeted in the good man’s study for
hisnrs. Wiheen they, at last, emme out ol
the room, they were both in tears.  The
lust wonls ever attersd between them
W

= Go. my son, ad join the army
i for the best interests of onur
down your life for the republic, i
< by it will be n <mall expiation for
Let u= never meet again

figehit-
inry.

A
1]
vour past life.
on earth ™
Wihen young Earl Tert the alwsde il now
his honne, he took pothing with him bt a
aword ; and his last words to his friend
were, ** Adien till we meet pgadn in Pare- |
i
The sudden death of Don Antani
lii= affairs in a deplorable condition
the young ludy. Dona Luseinds, natumlly |
oht the proteciion of some udy friend, |
al of remaining alone either at the |
town | = or the country villa of her
futher, prostrated as she wis by the shock-
ing calamity which had overtaken her
only surviving parent.  Madume Itorhioe
heaud Yong been ber intimate teiend, and Lo |

ihe Empress <he betook  herself, st that |
lally™s pressing  solicitation,  The -1
s, however- beset by spie: ail |

Infnrmc-r!. that shie well Knoew wero cone
epiring agesdust her bhasbhan?'= tiro
e o thelr ontwan] Mattery —wn
prsint of fiving the eonint V. Iy
| Laseinadn decided o aocompant b oy

it

friend powerful enough to protect her.
In lezs than a month atter the tragedy of
Good Friday, the Empress and suife, with
her family, were en roufe to Philadelphia,
where the Hurchide family possessed anel-
eeant residence, and where they have con-
tinwd to reside ever sinee.  Iturbide, the
Emperor, sinee his expumlsion from the
Mexican throne, haid the folly 1o st on
toot countless intrignes to regain his lost
empire. At last he determined to make
unother vigorous effort 1o regain what he
ealled “his crown.'  Landing onee more
on Mexican sail, he was captured andshot
hy the revolutionizts. Amongz his exeen-
tioners, was the superior oflicer betore
whom the unfortunate Emperor was tried
and comdemned to pay with the penalty of
his Lifir hi= invasion of Mexico as an arch-
traitor. ‘T'his was unusual. but the mo-
tive i= evident, when the oflicer’s name is
revealed, The man =0 thirsting for the
hlood of the anlmppy Emperor was—Wil-
liam Earl’s son.  What had heen sown
now produeced it= frunit.  The desperate
young man whoese futher had been so crn-
elly outraged, had sworn within himself
to exact a mighty retribution from the au-
thors of what he unjustly deemed his
overwhelmiszg woes. No sooner had he
imbrued his hands in the blood of ven-
zennce the second time than he, too, fell
under the su-picion of the violent men at
that time guiding the destinies of Mexi-
co. One morning the suspected Earl was
conduocted to the frontiers anid wercifully
exiled from his native country.  Instant
death wus the threatened penalty of ever
setting foot on Mexican territory again.
Escaping to the Sandwich I=slands, he was
there for years a ‘noble military attendant”

of Keknmon, Governor of Oahn, till the

ery of “Golid!™” startled with its echoes
enterprising spirits from Yerba Buena to
Timbuctoo, hither, too, went young
Earl. Of his Mexican friends he hearnd
nothing, aml of course less il possible,
from Dona Luscinda: but they in Mexieao,
however, knew of his every movement.
The old padre. throngh means at his com-
musid, constantly communicated with the
priests in Honoluln and Yerba Buena, and
g0 was enabled to correspond elosely with
Malame Iturbide, the Empress, and her
ward, Dona Luscinde. Time with its
noisoless foot was stealing by, robbing—

“1roor pensioners on the bounty of an hour, 't

when Dona Luseinda began to discover
she was no longer yvoung : wonld he ever
come to elaim ber hand? He had prom-
ised to do =02 e had even writgen to her
to heware of any thing that might be said
to his disadvantage by the padee, her con-
stant correspondenst, amnd this was his last
letter dated years before.  The day eame,
at last, whoen the padre, too, wrote her his
last letter, annonneing the death of Wil-
liam Earl. Rest had come, at last, to that
turbulent =onl. and his ashes long reposed
in the Yerba Buena eemetery, his grave
undistinguizhed beyond a small wooden
cross, bearing the initials, “W. E."" Not
yvet ten vears ago, the unforgotien ashes
were solemnly transferred to Lone Moun-
tain, and there lovingly deposited in o se-
questered vale far from the Beaten track
of vulgar sight-seers. The sad Inseription
was trmeed by the hand of the single
mourner that would still believe in the
Injustice of Mte, that hwl seemingly done
its worst to ruin the happiness of not

only him under the lonely sod, but also
wrecked the forsaken ane, who could not
forzet the past, nor learn the ever-new
truth that “*all of life Is not to live—all of
death iz not to die.” When the melan-
choly ceremony was st an end, who
coulil describe the silent agonies of that
broken heart, as the pale-fuced mour-
ner turned  away to seek ber  dis-
tant home, desolate and alone with God

and her own faltering heart?  Sorrow
=o0on elaimed her. 1 saw her name, pot
long s, engraven upon the narrow

hon=eof death. Tt was“Locrspa in pres,’”
—Owerland Monthly for September.

- -
Advoirdupois and Senfiment.

Experience wonbil lewd one 1o believe
that the fatter and hlacker ol eolorsd
women are, the greater i< their tendeney
to express in song the higher, tenderer,
and more ethereal ewiotions of the heart
and soul.  In the black femule constitu-
tion, there seems to exist a ecarious con-
nection between sentiment and advoindn-
pois weight; apparently they inerease to-
gether according to some undiseoversd
law. I'was confirmed In this opinion some
time ago by entering a Kitchen rather sud-
denly, and finding the cook, who looked
ke a feather-bed tied in the middle, sit-
ting by the window, gnring entimentally
into space, while she sing—

YNNG one to love, none o eareas,
Windering slone through the world's wilder-
Trss "

I lett her undisturbed ; lacking the moral
courage to break in upon such soft sorrow
with mere houschold matters, to destroy
such dreams by mentioning dinner.

A gentlewan in Richmond, possessed,
some  years ago, a washerwoman whe
weighed at 1 two hondreed aml fifty
powmls, T female Falstaft liternlly
gave volee to all her feelings.  From
morning until night she sang hymns, in
the mingled whine amd moan peenliar to
ber race aml years, a sonmld which no
worids can deseribe. The hymn she chiefly
affected]  was  one Diustrative of  thar
fine dissatismetlon with terrestrial joys
which iz the mark of a superior 2oul. " Ne-
gro neeent, tone i pronunciation—ahove
all their alternate emphasis and drawling
lsrulun;{:nti(m of eertain syllables—eannot
W put upon ‘paper; bat as nearly as the
bymn ean e expressed in print, it ran
thns :

AL
Sy

= tov e East, looks 1o de
slon®t fined no bit o re=t;
n't wan’ 1" stay heren
Tu e mpenin', bocde morain®,
"1 Jine de happy band in de mornin®.

Pronizh yon see me go long so,

Has my trinls here bhelow,

Don™t wan® U stay hore ns longer.

In e mornin,” inde mornin®

'L Jime dde happs baod fnde mornin' '
Thiz ehant rising perpetually  in one's
back yard, threatens the Caucasian mind
with distrretion : and sueh was its effiect
upon a member of the family who read
lew in an adjacent room, that le went
down and laid the case before the old wo-
man, offering hor a guarter of o dollar to
stop.  She ook the money, and held |
e=tly to her barmiin until the next Mon-
day morning, when she burst out with
the same hymn with inereased vieor:
stating thut it was Impossible for her to
hang ont clothes unless allowed that par-
tienlur spiritual stimulant, It was 2o ev-

ildently the truth, that the yvoung gentle-
uin

as before the power of
that  sln:

sucerim b
r=tinge

happy band in de mornin®,” thos putiing
an el to his sotlering= amd (o hers.—Aes,
Secrsller in (ld and New fur Septembes.
-

— Bty peaches,  Take hard peaclios,
ribhing thewn with fannel, ond pricki
them with s pevdbe. Making s =yrap of
Balt o prsninsd of sognr to one of  frait, and
Boil the: peachies in it antil perfeetly ten-
der.  "Then strain the peache= out, anld Iny
them an platters,  Pake one pint of bran-
Ay o cach pint of the lguor, and tarn it
Tiost l|||m|| the peaches.  Aler they Twecone
o

Pt inte jars and seal up, being
fis Rewep thenne i ol place 3 other
wan b o o the samie wav,

-
Misc, oorevent Jidiei
tegraph companie

Is Porthaud,
cision mukes te

sihle for fafinre to transamil sy vnr-
rectly noed dediver them promptiyv,  The
decicion nllows no weighit whatiover to e

fuwt that the mesxy 4 fe ¥
Iank= with printed sl ot t
spon=ihility. The law Gmposes on th
Fier aals atlon todo whnt thoey roceive poy
T Voo

=,
- .

A THICR-NEADBED A
hy Sydiey Sinith, tool
mabage s S TE T Dl 3
by 3

helng wisrsted
revenre by ex-
whe was an

i

SANNY.

I have always folt the Tiveliest interest
in boy=. Therefore, when Nurse Wither-
spoon placed in my arms g honedle of
emhroidery and tlannel. and informed me
that I wa= the father of a fine =son, I rev-
crently received the carefully  wrapped

atom of mortality. and inwardly con-
gragglated  my=ell  that it was  wef
a girl. It finding I wis

alone, [ tenderly elusped the tiny thing
to the place on my vest overlving my
heart, and brovgehit a bearded Kiss to hear
on its raw little face, which disconposed
it _into a sudden opening of the eves,
hlinking even in the shaded room.  “ JWear
little noodle I 1T marmured,  ** Weldome
to this worlil of seratching for a living !
Kick thy tender feet now; grasp the
empty air, and le contentedly, walting de-
velopments,  While I live, thou shalt—""

Consin Em. came in. Edward, [ de-
clare ! that bahy is the very image of you
—just ook atits pnse! My! wont vou
have to get up nights and walk the foor
with the lovely eolicky borden, amd stifle
its vociferations with pap ™

* Emily, I am surprised you Imagine 1
should think anything a harlship for the
gake of the dear boy. Why, [ wonlil lay
down my life for him at any moment.”
“Ah! Walt till you see what 4 eapac-
ity I'e has for spoon-vietuals! Wait till
he goes through a series of teething.,
whooping-cough, measles, and scarlntina!
Wait until you are sent out at midnight
for the doctor—your repose broken in
upon hy & suecceesion of shrieks, penetra-
ting to your very marrow !

“Thank goolness, it i= a bov!™ 1
shontedl, as she retreated.  ** But™—sofo
roce—**T dn wish Nurse Witherspoon
woulidl come and take it3" for the sweet
imp had found his voiee by thiz time, and
was sereaming vigoron =

Em. put her head into the door-way.
=1 say, Edward ; what lovely longs thar
hoy has! I'd apprentice him to an aue-
tioneer.™

“Where's the nurse?” T desperately
inquired, walking rapidly up amd down,
amnd swinging the br—the sweet infant, 1
=honld suy—in my arms, in the way I had
“oen young mothers do.

“0h! she's busy. You are to be invi-
ted in. bearing your sheaf with you, di-
rectly. to see Nettie. Bat don't drop it™
—and the vixen shut the door in my flee.

I suppoze it was but two minutes, but
it seemed an hour, during which I triod o
soothe that wretchedly parboiled-looking
little animal. The amount of vell in its
tiny frame would have stocked an Apa-
che Indian: and when Nurse Wither-
gpoon, from the next room. @nid, - Come
in." it was likea respite from the gallows,
Gireat beads of perspiration stood on my
forchead, amd I punted as though 1 had

taken the nost exhaustive gymoastic
exercizes, If ever I hore n package
carefnlly. I did that boy—thourh the

raseal writhed as if 1 was pinching him,
and the nurse sabd, in taking him back.
“*Allow me to relieyve sonny from your
L2 ]

Pin(!hill him black and blue, I ven-
ture to say," " said Em.

Nettie, the darling, smiled—a swoeoet,
wan smile—but. with a grieved air, sa-
Iuted me with: = Edwand—to tkink ot
itz being only a boy, after all! I =ap-
wEe you are pleased : buat 1 do wizh
t had been a nice Jittle girl. DBovs
are such torments!  Yon know, 1 h
six great  brothers—and now™—she
pouted—-this seems like oue of them,
continued
“Yos, dear,” I replied, tenderly: * your
brothers were terribly  mischicvous hut
then, I shall manage thiz child, and vou
will see the difference.””

Nettie =aid ves; but Em. fairly shont-
wl:  *Oh, dear! Do somebody bring
me some cologne—the new honor over-
comes n=!"

At that moment I lated Em; but. on
reflection—she  could net understand
T = of a father, md therefore 1 ex-
cused her.

Nurse Witherspoon was nnexpectedly
catled away, at the cmd of three weeks,
leaving Nettie  too feeble still (o take
charge of the hoy, anid we were obliged
to supply her place with such temporary
help as we could fitnl.  The ern of Mra.
Magoram was the most exasperating ex-
]'N'l'll‘l]('!" of my domestic life, yer so
blended with the ridieulous that even
now, when time has mellowed the im-
pressions of those days Into  reminis
cenees, er paginee is an unfuiling souree
of amusement, both to Nettie and my=elf.,

She was careful of my wife, aftera fash-
fon s but [ really thought she would have
dislocated the baby's spine with excur-
sions to Banbury Boss, so continunous amd
rapid a= almost to take away Wis bregth,
And her shrill Inllabys always struck
terror into his young soul, for he ddis-
taneed her in frantic screams—which were
attributed to enlic; and the tortared bi-
by was the victim of spear-mint and ent-
nip. 200t-ten, and heaven only knows what,
to enre this. Then, as he was lefe hoarse
after the exertion, she would frighten
Nettie with saying “‘she never knowesl
croup to fil setting in after them  whiez-
e=3" and administer squills or coothing
sirup, never omitting a plaster
souetl und onlons, whose stench '
{‘Illil on the poor buby and make him reall
i

v

“*1I'm ‘feared yon won't never raise
that young one,™ =he would observe,
thireq oly g he's wy * the tender-
est care and coddlin®, and ouglit to e
nussed by o monthly, day and pight, fora
long spell.”

. came down., one inorning, with
serious alormy on ber fee: L ell vou,

Edwand, if that old hag is 1o sty here
mieh longer, the boy won't live.  Jast
look here ™ and she sprem] on the table
varions stoall pareels, lubeled, respective-
Iy :  Spearmint, o . =oot, Peruvian
bark, alum, howrhowml, anise, sa@o.
ront rive, i:l]liln'.'l- whishey, squills,
=oothing syrup. Radway’s Rewdy Beller
pain-killer. W, ¥ou need not tell me
that o healthy child needs an apothecary’s
stock-ip-trade empiied into his stoneseh.
Nettie Is worried, hearing him sere
armd the poor littie =oul i= a2 nneomtor
ble as he can e Just diselirge olid Ma-
soram, aml Nettie and 1 ean s
well enongele”

It wa= Late in the afternoon when Les
hon after the trinds of that
for Mpzornm threatensd s
predictions of coming trouhile

"

ith awitul
fter being

informed she was no longer necdil, Bt
aalelightfol surprize awaitsd we. Nettie

sut i the lurge arne-chadr, in our cozy

dining=-room—haby  thst asleep in =
dainmy erib—table set—and Consin - Eni
I E umphant weslley  on the
Jrian st woo T-tiie Al
ort the hearth, sendings a ri ol eheer-
ing warmih throngh the room. I was

W=t serene niid
pees, il mle my heart glow with
sof cotulort and lovee.

=ir, that boy i< jost cplondis-
haset had o moonthind of snxthing bt
mother™s milk folay—crow ol bggzhis,
wakes and sleeps, when he onght ™
sai]l Eam,

peacetul o hoe-
H |

Nettie eliwil =y, Falwand! we
have: been ctich tonod=s to think he was sleli-
eate’  Fi save it nothine Dot thar hor-
rish sont cepnpand ronn the clinrney aad

peade ingo fens aned it is ondy o wonder we
bave not killed b, He iz gust e sweet-
=t aned denre=t Tighe Gl Do T wouldd
neot chimeis Dina for 1l tgrird living I™°

P was potient as o sabnt, and rath-
e ke the fossiness ol my desotion
toomy bov, [ alwoays [oreot to sy o

wirk 2 Tenad spoki
i livihinag! possesscion

e, o adi=tureluad the
per s thoweh T wias o
the snbiject of his clothing

with hamls®s woeel, anel s
ns lesa JiKely to ferit hi

Bath B insisted vpaoni, nfelit aod toorniige
unidl bl the linrle o oyl biv 1
iy whnddos, Tiae stabe ot ity thisk
il hive oo el aind very popch i

U
1

the cutting veply
L ikl e
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i sperontof winges wonhil Twer N
avenwprd Wil k. endled e @

ridicnlons old granny. amd saiil she Dee
lieved in woman’s ri-hts regandin

bies, 1 privately eautioned Nettio not
ta trust my boy to  her  inexperi-
enee,  In fact, Em. made all manner of

fitn of me, imitating my style of hold-
ing the fnfant st arm’s-length, soos
ing the endowment of a fonndiing-
pital. of which I shoul] be mntron: playvied
practical jokes upon me ; insisted Illmr'tiu.-
slightest eruption was small-pox : assured
me diptherin was prevalent. and T lud
better plant the baby in a flower-pot and
=t him in the conservatory to cateh sun-
bheams: and altezether tortared and irri-
tated me to such an extent that I wished
she was thirty instead of twenty, so that
I could retaliate by calling her i sonr olid
e,

Through her also my friends began (o
take aquizzical interest in my theory of
the physical edueation of my son., Aunt
Sodis  solemnly  quoestionsd whether [
thonght a noy brought up by haoml was
likely to prove equal to a conflict with the
worlidy and sugsested a patent for a new
sngar-teat T hml patiently invented. |1
helil him head downwarnd. reversed the
position, Ixid him on his back, lifted him
up add down horizontally, vertically, and
in ¢ other-Tirection. and went through
a «eries of maneuvres with him which ef-
fectually produced a vactum in his stom-
el aml bid fair to do the same with his
brain. To walk up and down with him in
my arms was one of my gereat sonrecs of
delight ; and T so inured him to this habit
that he exacted it, with fearful kKicks and
sercams, from the whole family.

Emily finally protested @ Edward, yon
are making a guy of yoursell. I should
not eare for thats but you are spoiling
the ehild. Your system is rminons: in faet,
you have no system at all. Youare at the
merey ofhis every caprice : you will make
him the most disagreeable aml exacting
little fellow in existence. I did think, af-
ter Magoram left us, vou had some sense,
and an idea of the general requirements of
chidren.”

I never wis &0 exasperated. Yo have
neither judgment nor sense, Emily. You
would subject this tender infant to a tepid
bath every day. You would give it food
only at stated hoars.  You wonld wrap it
in woolen garments, and et it sleep hall
the time 3 and, s for exercise, 1 never saw
you walk with it.”

“No—you never will, I have some-
thing better to do than prancing up amd
down, with a twenty-pound weight, half
the day and all night, a2 vou do. . What,
with your scorching sun-baths and your
freezing  air-baths—your temperatures,
amd vour general experiments—you will
Kill the boy as effectually as Nurse Mu-
goram would have done with her condi-
ments, as she callid them.™

It cape near being a drawn battle Le-
tween us,  To think of my wifir's cousin
presuming to dlctate to me—the father of
the boy—a course of healthy letting-alone,
was intolerahle. wished a thouzand
times she wonll accept one of her nnmer-
o= beanx, and relicve ng of her presence

for IlllV wife =ecemed more inclined to
adopt her opinions thae: o follow my al-
viee,

“Such a dear, vood, sensible sirl as she
is, Edwarnd—why, do yon know, baby
never eries when she has him ¥ He seems
20 #erene aml lmpv_\‘; aml you do Keep
him sereaming =n."

This, ftrom Nettie, was  too mueh,
“AH experiments  resnlting  in snecess,-
my dear,™ 1 said, sententionsly, “involve
=iiffering ; and if through my boy, I teach
the world a needed lesson, Tshall fel that
I have accomplished mneh good.™

“Dut [ do not zee the u=e ot making
1= all =0 anxions, and baby o uneomlort-
able,”  said she;  *“fand, besides, |
Kkaow how to manage him berter than you
o, e as mnch my ehilil az he iz
yvours, amwd I won't bave hing tormented
any lonser—there, now i

Anddl she put the eherub in the bath-tab,
where he splashel il frolicked like o
witer-==prite, sending the cerystal globes jn
little sparkling showers all over his carly
heacl, langhing glecinlly in hiz mother™s
fiewe, amed plashing his pink hands areainst
the softly resisting =urface in a rolicking
aheendon of joy, certainly delightful to wir-
ne==. But two minutes, by my watch,
wis the thime allowed for the bath: and |
sehidom left in the morning 111 T luul seen
him safely out amd sunneil.  Abhsorbinge
the moizture with a towel 1 considered a
mistake. and the nurzesrd] was always on
haved to lite him oot and walk him eapidly
ap and down the room. Gl the skin was
drv to the touch. A= ill-luck would have
it, however, on this particular morning,
w= 1 =at, wateh in bhand, not fecling very
well pleased with the fittle alte ion
with Nettie, Em. camein, and exclaiming,
= (i, halt 2 gecom] more than two min-
tite= will be the death of him I™ Tifted him
stdidenly out and dumped him, all drip-
ping. into my lap. My hest suait of bhroad-
cloth, my white vest, aml ol shir. -
front were saturated @ and Nettie, Emily,
and the baby shouted in a perfect chorus
of rizible enjoyment.  Aunt Sodis (who
wis staving with us during the sittinges of
the Woman's Suffuse Conyention), hesr-
ing the noise, entered 1 and, snabbed and
subulumdl. yver wresthing with the Ricking
1 had the mortitication of heiring
her say “How sweet—to see a futher
=0 fom v carefal and attent My dear,
you have i treasure in Edwanl.™

To bestow x suituble name upon himex-
ereised all my ingenuity. I was cortain
he wonlid hecome i great man, affer pay-
ing F10 for a plirenological chart of his
= intelleetun! organs,” which the Profes-
sor assured me were in every way renark-
ablie, and henee a name was of great im-
| anee.  Zernb strock me as andigoe §
atd | had almost decidid uponit, when
that tantalizing Em. provoked me by say-
ing that it was only a seripture nane eot
and tha if Zerab was o be the

i=

in twe
hior=e, Babel =hould be the eart to come
atterit. ** Zeranhbabel —never I saild Net-

Liee.

Annt Sodis said that if T really  wantml
an lustrions hamdle by which to it my
boy into Gune, nothing coulil e more -
propriate than  Susanbanthony, which
Foi, canght at, and, with a vindictive-
ness for which I shall never forgive
corrtupted into San Bantho amd, :
thongh he wis eventually ehristemsd K-
warid. e never went by any other title
that =an Bunthony, antil the dingdnutive
of Sunny beeame the popmlir pet-name in
the fmily.

I areusd with Nettie: T aliosp insalted
Aot Sodis s 1 scolded Ema—bnt all to no
prarpose,  Sanny i owas, aid oovery -
i San Banthony, it 1 ventursl o re-
stripiiee, 1 inwardly anathematizind
the whole r o woinen reforimers, aid
i nteh agninst Annt Sodis and her
as lo bringg tears to the eyesolmy

sHEanny wants this, aml Saany st
that 27" how =aon e months flew
nil thie i rive moom] tonmd -
1 pur=tisl iy =vsten
sub=tituting mental
trafndne for bodily To break the
will of a ¢Bill T Teed alwawys= eorsidered the
tio=t fimportant duty ol parental respon-
<ibility 5 and as Edward lad o owill s re-
v oux his g sy T stadlied night
¥ how to conguer it. < Contred i’
sol atb<tikee tor onsr g chiile
w eodt: ard o hreaki
breakins his heart”—foe b b
AN SOVeTY aned bl several  thoees
pranhand iny son, wlhich At Sodi=, who
oveasiopally deappisd o to baencek o few
Bl s oof szatire af e copitended wis entine-
| Iy tipeerssary, sl argi] more -
tepiapwer i moysell  thien  dhist I
vinrfinge lictle  sSesnubantiony . U
trpderwent tromm that  waoiinn irda!
ar aml | on
toath it

T
suld Emily,
Pk ol
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tronn what Nettie eolled my percecitione.

Nottie bl adwiy= Dewten timid, senth
it sl wever alldpiting il
o] with 0 i ceclbassertion Lhoan an
wormpn b ovey saw Isuat, by sitter obus

wore tio b fonmd there |

sotnet hing—undefinabie
foeti
=1

H
only sensible to

ing in hetween us,
reet me with o Kiss,

oreep.
longer ran

b she contrived,
in=teml of the sweet weleome home | ex-

no

pectod from mv hoy, to have him snugaed
away in hiz erib, where 1 was requested

wnze upon his sleeping loveliness, as i
= her treasure. instead of mine.  She
exereised the prerogtive of partnership
in the ehild more and more decidedly 5 and
her winning < I Sanny loves mother, he
mnst be a goad little boy,” commanded
more respect than my threat of punish-
ment if my demands upon his obedience
were not ecomplied with.  ** Naughty
papa’ and ** tross old boy™ did not con-
trast ples ity with = pecious mozzer,”
or © Sanny s BEmmy.”’

Omne day, Edward had been unusnally
refractory.  The weather was stiffing :
and the little fellow, toward evening. was
fretind and bmpatient—wanted something
one moment, and the next rejected it 3 was
illy pleased with any attention : and to all
my requests that he would speak a piece
for zome visitors, was mute; for it was
one of my espeeinl vanities to display him
as o prodigy. and I had trained him, par-
rot-like, to repeat ** My name i= Norval
anid Mark Antony’s oration, the effeet of
which Emily alwavs nullifiecd, when she

sent. by ** Now, Sanny, say *Ban,
sheep ™ and when, at the top
of his voice, he wonld glecfully shont,
1. pa. black seop ! she never corrected
his mortifving mispronuncintion.

On thiz= evening [ was particnlarly
anxions to exhibit mv son’s wonderful
avcomplishments: =0 I foreed him into a
repetition of his pleces, and finished by
urging him to sing “ T want to be an
angel.,™ [ ghall never. never forget the
pleading tendernes: of that little voice
when he sanny does want to be a
anwel : he's so tire:] !

The grave physicinn who eame three
davz after this evening of exhibition aml
pride, was reticent and eantions of ex-
pression.  But Aunt Sodis had a private
interview with him, aud the angelic ten-
derness with which she soothed the boy
after, toldl ns that 1ife and death were
strnggeling for mastery. Woulid that the
white-winged angel hml lifted my idol-
ized hoy in his arms, and _so sparcd me
the dreadful retribution T live to pav.
Bt he lived: lived, to be—oh, God!
that T shonld spenk the dreadful word—
an idiot !

I that hour of awful eonviction, when
the truth dawned upon ns, and the phy-
siclan =sadly confirmed it, my educatfonal
theories were shattered into frasments ;
amld the dear ol man, with a tenderness
I shall ever remember, taking me by the
hand, =said : *Yon have attempted to G
this eolden howl Loo rapidly. The work
of u life-time can not be accomplished in
a few yvears, Stimulated mental activity.
reznlting In precocity, 1z no evidence of
roninz or gveat talent. You are paying
the penalty of transoressed physical laws
painfil aml =ad one—hat Nature de-
maneds the exaction, sooner or later. May
Godl pity and help yon™

In my unutterable sorrow. [ covered my
foee atnd sobhed alond.,  Nettie uttered no
word of repr Lmily wept silently,

a= i Hethe lad renched oat for miee, secm-
ing to ask guidanee and help throuagh a

dark and wanderiog way. 1 litted It re-
verently to my lips, and vowed to devote
iy 1k to my chilil, and redeem, it possi-
hle, my errors by my tenderness and love,
Years hive passed away.  Nettie and T
have other chililren now—brizht and
Lowely bovs anid girls ; happy and health-
ful. "We have endeavored to train them
wisely and well, But we have guardsl
them from precocity as we would have
tiome from dizense.  Em. has never mnr-
riesh, Bt  no one conld be less like a
aonr old wnil.” She §= the joy and de-
liwht of the ehilidren, aad the great com-
fort and stay of thelr mother.  Annt Sodis
tus moime to the quiiet land, She left Sanny
her whole fortune, which, we trust, will
shield bim from want il he, also, =
callial Tome.  He and T speiid hours in
the woods gl flelds.  He §s gentle and
harmless, hiat iz over =ecking for some-
thing he has lost and ean not find.  Poor
chilid! it is the lost path.  Ile i= almost a
mn in vears and stature ; buat I speak of

him yet as My noy '—Oeerland Monthly.
-

Lost Wedding Rings.

A matron of East Lulworth lost her
ring one dny 1 two years afterward she
wu= peeling 2ome polatoes, brought from
a field half a aile distunt from her cot-
tagne, and, upon dividing a donble one,
ere upon the lost matrimonial cirelet. A
Mrs. Mountjoy, of Brechin, when feeding
a ealf, et it suck her fingers, and on with-
irawing her hand discoversd, to her dis-
may, that the wedding-ring and keeper
Luul both disappenred.  Believing the ealfl
was the inpocent thief, she refused to
patet with ity and after keeping the animal
for three veurs, had It shnghtered, and,
sure enotizh. the long absent rings were
tound in s intestines, as clean and bright
w5 when their owner last saw them on
her finger, A wealthy German farmer,
living near Nordanbamn, employed him-
=elf one day. in 1871, in making flour ball=
for his eatthe ;. when e had flnizhed his
work. e found his hawl minus his wed-
ding-ring, bearing his wife’s name, it
heing the German enztom for bride aml
bridegzroom to exchange rings. Soon af-
terward, the farmer sold seven bullocks,
the  purchaser  shipped  to

on  board  the  Adler  eattle
atmer. on the twenty-sixth of October,
Two days alterward. an English smack,

Mury Ann, of Colehester, picked ap
b <en Pl St warin eary of a bullock,
which waz opened by the erew to obtain
senpe Lt wherewith to grease the rigginge,
In=ide the apimal they found a gold ring,
fuseribedd with a wommn™s oame i the
date 1865, Cuptain Tye reported the cir-
catmstanes as <oon ax he arrived in port.
annd lzendod the cing over to an ofticial, who
sent itup to Lemdon.  The authorities set
to work to trace its ownership. ansd fonml
that the only ship reporting the loss of a
beast, that could have passed the Mary
Ann, was the steamer Adler, froan which
u bllock, supposed to be dead, Taud heen
tlirown overboard an the 25th of October,
Meanw hile the Nl'n"p‘;afnlu Glu=efts vreconling
tHi wling of the ring had reachad Nor-
danhamn, sl one of its readers there
recosiibasl the wane Inseribed npon it
compinications  were opencid  with the
furmer s amd in doe time he and his wite
juiced over the recovery of the pledee
they  thoughtl st forever.  That they
should have reeoversld it ander the cir-
cum=mees, was riginly  surpri=i
bt there was nothing =0 very wonder
in o riee being found dn the inside ol a
butlowk, 1h fl writers should treat
the Story a= a pure invention of sonne et
pyan-lbaer. Auy slanghterse of eatile
wanthil ave told that soeh = fimds™ are by
no e s eomneei, wosd we know for o

-t that the wite of & Lomdon =langhter-
di=plaved uposne her hamd two rings

forenit v ber Dasbaad, - Chaber' s

[

-
European Prigeesses,

Aoveryvameallnn jonrnd

ntly anl el e o
tior o, The &
1 I‘."l"
rihe tovimd 1
ol N <k, sihont whoss beauty so much
his Tens written, e savs that she is o
| thin sl sonr-looking creature, n-
presars H Lo over thicty
Chieen O of Cirveee, e o

1 fithe e Whievy

us. e Em s
s, e elinree= with
vourthoaed oo=fvie, 1
“i= a honely womn I
ter-in-la e 1t el ungeree il crow -

visz=, e Prinecss Froderick Charles,
oo | o expecied 1o ffivd an angelie
sty feonn what | lusd el abont her,
Fe o poprse-featurind by, with very -
1 dte] spwkwand wsinners, S s
v e Hike @ honsekesiner or
dhiabiter than o princese®

TRl

What Caunses Hard Times.

1. Too many spewd money and (oo few
esrn af.

2. Too much money i= spent wastefully
and wzelessly, and too little saved sl
miide produetive amd  acemmulative by
those who need it. )

3. We bay too much abroad that we
o=l to produoce at home,

4. We buy too much tat we cannot and
do not pay tor cash down—too much ot
what we buy being what we do not aetu-
ally need.

5. We are too wasteful, know too little
how toeeconomise, and have too little dis-
position to do so

6. We are toe specnlative, unserupulous
and aetunlly dishonest in our efforts to
make money.

7. Too many of us prefer idlencs: to in- |
dustry, and too few of us kuow how to
work and derive pleasure and profit from
our labor,

5. We spend too much time learning
what is not useful, ad too little inform-
ing ourselves upon the best methods of
promoting onr material prosperity.

9. We know too much of politics, spend
too much time and m a8 politicians,
and know toe little about political econo
my and the science of a stable and ceo-
nomieal, suecessful public policy.

10 Our actions are governed too much
by lpnu.-ainn, prejudiee and partisan fecling,
amd not enough by a broad, intelligent,
libernd amd patriotic conception ol the
dutics which Amerfean citizenship in-
volves,

11. We are too superficial and impatient,
anl lack the clear purpose and persistent,
patient application necessary to perma-
nent sneeess,

12. We depend too much upon our
“sharpness,” and “entenes=,"" and readi- |
ness to take advantage of cireumstances,
and not enough upon earncst, honest
labor.

13. We talk and read too much, and
think and act too little,

14. We spread ourselves over too great
a surfuce, and thus fail to dig deep enongh
in one place for the nnesets that will
surely enrich s,

15. We Ilnck in that higher morality
which frowns down venality and elevates
and encournges purity of life, probity ot
conduct, and a serupulous regard for a
gooid and honorable name,

1. We do not teach our children that
they must, nor how to. earn their own
living, and are too willing to commit
them to a lile ol easy unserupulousness, |
depending on their skill as make-shifts
rather than upon their solid acquirements !

ag men and women,

17. We roll about Iike stones that
uther no moss, enriching carrying eor-
porations and specnlating capitafizts, and
defranding ourselves of the substantinl
profits of our own industry. I

15, Weare devotees of show rather than
substnnes, and pay homage to the glitter
of i “sneeess” which is but a robe cover- |
Ing filth, rottenness and corruption, soeial, |
commerteial and political.

10, We build teo many chuarches muII
cultivate the Christian virtues and s=pirit i
too little : we have too many schools amd |
teo few real teachers 3 we have too many
flse theories gl too 6w Lrae opes: we
are foo undivided in cortain dircetions |
and not enongh so in others: we mlhere
roo closely to what we onght (o tll‘]lﬂl’"||
from, and refuse to take hold of that to
which we ongrht to cling. |

20, In short, we are too much what we
uught. not, aud not enongh what we ought
Loy byee !

Is our theory satisfuctory?—Erchunge,

— — ————
Ancient Jokes. |

A book of old Greek jokes has Decin re-
cently published in Ensland, and every-

baody is amueed to see how many of onr
modern jokes arve mere imitutions, Lot
ns give =ome of the jokes of Hierocles,

wliich are Indeed mnch better than some
we met throuzh the wmamil, and =ome of
which are wvery much ke onr modern
Irizh stori

Scholastiets, wishing to truin his horse
to live on very little, srmdually took away
the fodder from him. At length, of course.,
the horse died of starvation. “What »
pity 1" zaid Seholastiens, = fust a2 | had
I;iu l‘l:'.lilll‘ll to live on nothing at all, he
ihies !

A friend tells him that he was dreaming
about him last night, and that he imagined !
he met him in the strect and saluted hine. |
* I beg your pardon,” sald Scholasticns.
sfor not retarning your salute, but 1 did
not observe you."”

One of two twin brothers Jdisd.  Sholns=-
ticns n afterwarl chanced to meet the
sarvivor.  “Was it vou that died,” sai
he. *or your brother?”

When Scholastiens was in Greece, a
friend wrote to request that be would buy
ome hooks for him. Scholastitns neg-
Teeted the commisgion.  Atter 2ome thne,
when he returned home, he met his triemd,
“By the by," said he, *1 never received |
thut letter which you wrote me about the
books when [ was in Greeee.™

Seholasticus’s gon was sent off by his
fatherto the wars,  When he was selting
ontfrom Wiz home he promi=od his Gither |
that he would hringe baok 1o him the head
of one of the encmy, = O 77 said Sehio-
lasticns=, ““T don’t care it you come back
cven without vour own head, provided |
only I =ee vou comie ek sate and happy.’

On another oceasion. on bourd ship. in
@ storm, secing the rest of the ‘\II"‘-’-!'Ilgl'r.-i {
lashing themselves to planks, hen-coops,

, a8 & seenrity in

oars, pnd other objects =
caze of wroeek, Scholasticns makes himself |
fast to o n anchor.

Having oceasion to make a hurricd
journey, upon his coming 1o a ferry. he
enters the ferrybout on horsetack. booged |
and spurred, and when asked why he
ilows =0, replies that Lie want= o get over |
the river more quickly.

=o, temin, Scehaolasticns
who, as it ehanesd, was balid, having oe
easion o Keep wateh together, szrecl to
divide the duty between them., each in |
turn sleeping while the other Kept wateh,
to be by hiz partner awskened when the
time of hiz own wateh arrived. . During !

e of Scholistiens's sleeping times, his
triciad played lim the trick of shovinge Li<
0 Seholasticus=, on a ing. put
his hand. and feeling his hemd Taldd, o
out in alarm, that “they had awskened
thewrang person!™”

On another oceasion, havisg 3 honse to
=11, hie hrine= with him one of e stoqnes
of the wall * iple of the house,™
Crpy ot ler, <eei his doctor eoming up
U streot. hie hivdes behind o wadl, ¢
wsfpnmed.” \ "

it §= 20 long shiee | Bave Deen 51077 Al
when o thievish <lwve continned 1o steal
iz wine by boringe a hole in the hottom
v snonth of which Selioli=ticns
v semt b, sl whon o friend in
walion suggested it althonsh the
at the top were o, perhaps the
el Do st tesel frons Lhe Bartom,
=Y on ool 7 savs Seholastions, ~don’t voa
are that it i= not the Bottom of  the wine
Tirt the top that = gone ™
- -
Alont Noses and Snoripe.

amd Niis friend,

Phaese who are s it o 1-Gorpged
nere, can now have i aguiekly shngaad 1
perfection,” o for the ridi ) UTEL ]
s of ten =hilline=s amd =ix pono
vontrivance | tosevin=. b pabtonteld

by an enterprisiog London  Gnedesman
w liieh, I applicdd to the pese e
dailv.' &0 directs e =l eart
of which the momber cons=ists"" th
i cobe b ereation becotes

. r Polveletys
Whether, wh e o, Lhis mew
ared wondertal  instrument i@ orsental
tor tht pratient amd soothing 1o e sofl «
il w we are not informed, nor are W
whither, by Senl uEe

T

o ir n
allord to dispense with
whon. W=t not,

liovwever, b ton sheptioal W all Koow
that in the Wisdtetn Staie= of Nmmerica, an
fstrtment cillod B warmer'” 1< in

| running up over.

F hole

: roguest, It is a sort of extinguisher or
wose !, Hoed with fur, which, when
onee it is hoisted iz, ifnot exactly decorons,
vel ul any mte warin and comfortable.
Nor i= the “nose warmer” the only patent
of modern nnsologists,

Snoring i of all lsul habits, the most
intolerable :  and it iv comforting to know
thit n devies has been fonmnd out to miti-
| rutee g horrors, A long and flexible tube
| lends from the nose of the patient to his
| ear, and thus the nnduleet sonnds which
he ereates awake their author. e, in
cffect, consumes his own snoring, much
as a v constructed factory chimmey
onstmes it2 own smoke, and, being thus
| convinee(d of the cnormity of his own sins,
| learn= to repent of them, and to keep his
| own nose under eontrol.—English Paper,

i How M

ré. Perkinsg Cured her Hashand
of the “Club? Fever.

Clubs iz ginerally surposed to belon
| intirely to citics. but they have found their
| way to Pigeon Holler, and my huosband

has jined Tem !

A young spriz by the name of Jack-

snips, he eum here from Bosting early in
| the sumumer, to board, and shoot, and tish,
though what he calkerlated to shoot isn
mystery.  There haint no game but wood-
chueks, what has eut my eranberry beans
all up; and, to my sartin knowledge all
I has shot sense he's been here js the
Widder Peaselee's grobbler, and Sarah Ann
Jenkins® speckled Thomas eat.

But Jacksnips be introduced the idee of
clubs, consarn him! He sed a elub was a
place where men that their wives scolded,
and their chimney smoked, and their ba-
bies eried, eould meet and while away the
tegus hours in converse sweet with sim-
perthetic soles!

Jacksnips is considerable of a collidge
Eirnt man—his father used to be the pro-
goniter in Yaole Collidge, and swept the
Noors, and hilt the fires, so, of course, his
som i4 a grate scholar.

I did not know nothing about the clnb
when they first begun, if 1 hod I should
have sot my foot down to once, so far as
Jopnathan was copsarned. It seems that
aboul a dozen men of Pigeon Holler tnet
overin the sullur kitchen of Binkly's store,
and orginized—and Jonathan was among
"em.

Warn't | mad when 1 found it out, and
knowed that Jonathan was among ‘em ¥
Well, I mther guess so0!  Everybody that
knows ver Aunt Jerushy, is well aware
that she's got a temper iike & lamb that’s
been brung up on the bottle, when she
haint imposed upon, but sny‘bmly that
undertakes the little job of imposing onto
her will be likely to find all he can man-
age afore he gits through.

Jonathan was out three nights till mid-
night, afore I found out what was up. I
lett the Lanp burning—a wastin nr the

kerozine and filling the room with smoke,
and smoke allers gives me the tar in
the head, and makes wy eyes look as if

I'd been weeping by moonlight alone.

The first night, when the clock struck
eleven, I began to b kinder skecred. I
didn't know but what Jonathan had had
an appeplex, or fell into Freeman's old
aullar, or had been hurried off by the Ku-
Kluxes that the papers tell about.

I begiled the time by looking over the
buro drawers, to see If there was a clean
fine shirt of his'n done up, in ease he
should be bruong home dead, and have to
be Iaid out.  Lt's allers best, you know,
to be prepared for what ever may happen.
A person never knows what may come
along,

Allto onee, jest about midnight, Theerd
sumthin® a seratching to the door. I
thonght first it was Jones® cat that has
been round our sullur for to skim the
milk all zummer, and I armed myself with
the mop, and erept out to the door, detir-
mined to settle that anpnimile right on the
spot. T omlocked the door jest as enutions
as ever | conld—ris the mop, and was jest

Ing Lo et drive, when | heard a Kind
of silly lafl, that sounded =omething ke
Jonsthan’s, coming up from the regins of
the door step.

1 sot up my =pecks, and looked close,
and shure ennff thare was a man stretched
out on the steps with hiz legs In the rain
water tub, andd his two hands a fomblin
into the trelliz that my woodbine was a
I grabbed him by the
shoulders and ot him up onto his fect,

¢ Mrs.—Mr=.—Derkins,” sez he; “what
—upon—upon airth have you done with
—with the key-hole 27

“Why., Jonathan Perkins!™ sez It
o my eyes deceive me ? is this you ? and
he yo ons airth! ve you drunk®”

“ Dronk ! 2oz he, straizhtening hizself
up, s falling over backwards across the
seraper; “Ydmnk.” Jernshy ! T'm—I'm
‘mazed—l am! Me drunk! when I haint

s anything stronger than spring water
w o month! I'm overcome with the
heat—I am F—thermometer’s biling—and
some inferonl scamp has stole the key-
confound him ™
I wa=x canamost transfigg To
think that thiz stuttering tter was the
pardner of my buzzom was too much for
me, d it o tur overcome me that 1 Jost
my =elf=control and let that moj-handle
¢ down onto Jonathan to such an ex-
tent that he left off stuttering and went to
fierliting with fists and feet hnd toe-nail= !

I managed though to get him into the
hotise and to bed, thongh he insisted onto
aoing with his boots on, and the boots
wits o0 consarned tight over them corns
of hi='n, that I conldn™t get "em off. So I
put his feot into a cheer, and tied “em fast
there with the elothes line so's he gouldn’t

1| hist ‘em round onto the sheets, and there

I Teeft himn.

He slept verful !—it was ten o’clock
the next « wore he waked up, amd
then he was ek to his stummuk, and
eross s a lobster just being biled! Along
toward night he cum round agin, amd
ow ned np where el been, anid promiscd
pever to wo any more.  But e broke his
yromise fortwo night=, which made three

i all that he'dd been to the elub. and the

fourth night my resolution was took.
Iehabiod Turner lie came along air
that night and asked Jonathun if he didn’t
want to go celing. And they took their
tishing pules and desarted,
1 knowed well enough where they hid

* | grome, and about twelve o'clock that night.

dressed my=elf up in : ‘hite petticoat
and night gound, and taking a sheet and
a bean pole I sot sail for Binkly's suller
kitchen.

There wasa brisk light in there, and
sonnds of lafer ol singsi 1ing otil,
and atter 1'd waitiad a spel CONSUTI
broke up, and ont cum a dozen or more
ned Jonathun and Ichabod among
I kept in the shadder of the finces
=t oft against the old gmveyard
where mathan’s  grandsir and grand-
mearm is burded, and Jonathan awd Tek
bosd they wias a staggering along o having
Busine=s on both side< of the road to onee,
and 2 singing in chorins ** Champaizn
Charlie ismy Name.™  And there isabont
a= mueh sing to Jonathan Perkins us there
is to a bob-tailed hantam rooster.

Siddintly, jest as they™d got aginst the
erraveyvanl, [ jumped over the fence. histed
my =lieet. drto the bean pole hizh over
my hemd, and letting oft the o awiul
aroan that ever you ﬁl'i'lﬂ. I stepped. rite
ot in front of ‘vin.

You'd ort to have been there and sesd
the result. T wonldn’t have beleeved that
any mortal =0 drunk as Jonathan was
conlid ever have mmdy tracks so fast as he
dick, 1t was one of the wonders of the age.
atnd Teliatid he Kept fully ap to him : and
1 fostleresd behint a waving of my sheetaml
bean pole, amd a choering of “em on.

Jest atore they ot to our honse they
Kimder mpissnd the track amd run ofl the
sidhes of the rosuld, down over a hank wall,
and Iehabod he tell over Jomith
Jdonithan Inv'lnlmwu-n-'! and hoth ol
wenit bto the JdiaM that Maose White boul
v 1o deasn the saller,

Whenr they landisd there they Doth et
i how!? and one dor Towser e heard
eyl e plungine down hill rite onto
e

I dinl to throw away my sheet and pole,
o o the reseue, dnd by the time 17
pparvatad o little Moe<e Wh
h they loed arriv, amd T went
hanged my clothes.

Tonarlm  wWas cols'r as @&
when they bronshe him into the
aind b soleminly declanad that he'd) seen

the zhost of his w=r Imarm o warning
it pot to go to the olub any more, a.ad

=ovd mot, to go agin,
e belivver in ghosts amd <o is
You ean’t hire nary  one of
1 to stir out door after sunset to
< the world.—New York Weekiv.
D
A Bussiax monk s #aid to have
“~illy combine ]l sacred and
mpddne=s by fonnding a new
order, inftiation into which was oflected
hy shaving the neophyte's head, and sell-
his proselvte’s | tov the sreansntine
re of wies atnd chisnon

lies™s prrom
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